The It is interesting that Manning should have singled out Neville Chamberlain at this time.
Gordon Bottomley wrote of the pleasure I had given Ricketts by what I wrote of him and Shannon in a previous volume. 'We read of his death (Ricketts's) in a standing train in Cardiff Station, and time seemed-to stop. For thirty years I never wrote anything without thinking what he would say about it: and his disappearance is as though one had lost the use of a limb, as though a wing of one's house had been closed and locked for ever. I still cannot bear to think he would not be there if I went... it has been a heavy year of losses and he was the greatest loss.3
I, too, looked back gratefully to the evenings with Ricketts at Townsend House, I missed his hearty laughter, his enjoyment of the good things of life, his quick response to the subtleties of art. He was the civilized man, personified. I used to tire of the constant talk of Manet in the conversations in Ebury Street, to which Steer responded with gentle sleep and Tonks with his Slade voice of authority, with the equally constant substitution of Ingres as an alternative topic. For Moore, so sensitive to language, had no pictorial sense; he admired the objects wherein he recognized the few landmarks he had learned from painters; to most others he was stupidly, and assertively, blind.
How ineffectively George Moore reproduces the conversation of his friends! With the exception of Edmund Gosse, they serve as mere foils to his own divagations. Who would suppose Walter de la Mare, reading his part in the Conversations in Ebury Street^ to be an enchanting talker, throwing out delicate feelers to draw from others their final conclusions on the problems of life and death? Moore makes Steer talk like a literary man; but Steer's talk is prosaic, and comfortable, though notable for the sanity of his comments on painting, made without emphasis, and made only when called for. Steer does not go out of his way either to praise or disapprove, He would leave such matters to Tonks, whose judgment, if less sure, was more emphatic, But Moore's 164